_ flD er brothers. 

FLUENCE O' _____ 


THE inf 


— - — # hcsc two were separated 

r a brother to llllT1, . eV ji ; in two of our great 
the relationship o wagin g war vv ^ tho ugh he was very 
by many nj ,le ’ The younger of that he derived the very 
English ones- ^ the othe r, told that his friend took a 

seldom able f the kno S an d then wrote to 

greatest assistance ^ ^ an d now 

sympathetic^ ^ ^ conflictJ'>d 1 c S1 considcred whether parents 

'"“he V'ion '•emams *o ^ donc to cultivate this 

H not do more than son an d the younger brothers. 

relationship between the <t results migh t not be good, and 

or coarse, in some .“’S appointed. But m many cases the 

,he parents might be d I P exists, might be utilised 

natural relationship, watchful eye of a loving mother 

for a good P“ r P°f t soo n become evident if the first- 

or a judicious father, u kind over his younger brothers, 

born has an influence > jealousy between the firstborn 

Without creating any J micrht aim t o inspire their eldest 

a " d sens! of moral responsibility, pointing out ways 

son with a sense influence those junior to him- 

a " d m p“ i0 Lnce, if one of the younger boys was found to 

S eif. tor insta , animal, it would of course 

L” h Xy g O Ve f Xts to point out to the culprit the 
offence and possibly to punish him. But apart from this 
dealing with the boy, much more might be done by 
endeavouring to inspire the eldest son with a full sense 
the extent of the offence, which it might not be easy o 
convey to the younger one, owing 'to his incapacity to appre- 
hend the case. Having inspired him, to the best of tien 
ability, with a sense of the magnitude of the evil, it siou 
be suggested to him that he should exercise his influence 
over his younger brother, so as to avoid a repetition of t e 
offence. This would tend to develop in the eldest son a 
sense of moral responsibility, and make him feel himself to 
be a more or less important factor in the training lS 

brothers. In almost every eldest brother there exists tic 
material which, if wisely utilised, may be a great acquisiti° n 
foice on the side of law and order, and the cultivation ° 
the better instincts of the younger members of the fa 1 * 1 
en at a most impressionable age. 


From Mulberry Leaf to Satin. 

A STORY OF MISTAKEN ASPIRATION. 

BV E. E. Kitton, Author of "Los, Dorothy,” - Cross, s an, 
Losses, “ With Truth and Loyalty , ” &c. 


The row of mulberry trees and the silkworms that fed upon 
them were the sole wealth of their owner, and the sun shone 
and the rain fell upon them as though sun and rain existed for 
no other purpose. 

The mulberry leaves as they were pierced and lacerated 
by the teeth of the worms wondered oftentimes, “ To what 
purpose is this suffering? ” and slowly the worms fed on and on, 
destroying the green glory of the trees. Beneath them walked 
their owner and his wife. They looked up and smiled 
contentedly as they repeated the proverb, “By patience and 
perseverance the mulberry leaf becomes satin.” The trees 
looked down on them, and wondered and waited expectantly. 

There came one day a lady, fair to look upon, and clad in 
a soft sheeny robe that gave back every friendly glimmer of 
the sun. She walked beneath the shade of the boughs, and 
the owner and his wife attended her ; but with great humility. 
When she spoke they answered in meek accents, and when she 

sat they stood respectfully before her. 

“ It is the satin,” murmured the trees. “ Had it not as well 

remained a mulberry leaf?” 


I. 

“Where is the mother, Johnny?” asked Stephen Taylor 
is he entered his house somewhat earlier than usua 
ifternoon. , „ 
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,,,.. v TKEE TOSATH^ 

from 77^ 

__ — — vhile, my ^ a< ^’ anc * run U P t° 

o„r books for a ' v , •’ nc j — one whom she will 

■■"'"■'I'lle brought back a *« 

tell her that i aether willingly enough, and 

want to see. ^ ^ scho0 i books fhe visitor in th^ 


'Johnny pu< * ££ "* - 

«" ° ff SKphen ’ _ stir ™S 


easy 


the fire into mom ,^ ald fetch her away from Kat.es 

packing ." 1 ^ dotes u P°n observed' the visitor. 

P -But Johnny is a fine b ^ fat her, hearttly. “ He is 

« You are right, sir, ^ he promises to be a comfort 
a fine boy, and a f °^ other >s heart is set solely on Katie. 

and a help to me, but t such a wonderful child, too 

She thinks there wa down to our manner of life ; 

wonderful altoget er Katie serve in the bar of the Old 

she could not have er ^ enoug h and proud enough of 
Mulberry Tree Inn. 1 but this fancy of her mother’s has 
the girl myself, G , and ; s like to cost me more.” 

C ° S Mt e «s re to y pleas n e > Alice, 1 suppose, that you started this 
11 vr u of ? ” said the stranger, looking round him. 

^ ' “ Yes, she would have it that a bringing up in the old inn 
parlour was bad for such a child as Katie It was to no 
purpose that I urged that my mother and s,sters had grown 
up there into as good and honest women as evei P acec 
this earth-Katie was of quite another nature. So I had to 
take this place, with rooms about half the size of those s e 
was used to, and let my wife and children “retire’ to it, as s e 
said. I had to hire a housekeeper and another man foi t e 
Mulberry Tree, for my wife scarcely ever found time to go near 
it, and if I wanted any of her company, I must pick my time 
for slipping away and must have some one to leave in 
place when I did so. That increased the outgoings, and tie 
incomings do not enlarge in proportion, for one housekeeper 
is dishonest and another is idle, and they do not carry t • ^ 
authority in the kitchen and the bar-parlour that a mistres 

would, so that it is twice as hard to keep order as it use 
to be.” v 

“And that, I suppose, is not all ?” . , in 

Why no. The child has been day boarder up till late y 
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the best school— I mean, the most genteel , 

and now she is to be sent up to Miss Mon^ thc town - 

just out of London. I thought C ° Uege < 

school Alice would be able to com e back and"^ t0 * rCgular 
and we should pay the school bills ou^of the^ ^ ^ ^ 
salary and the rent of this house ; but she says h °“ sekee P er ’ s 
important than ever that Katie should be £>le toad/ "T 
letters to a private house. She is going to be governs, " 
compamon some h,gh family „„ c day and bc » e ne 5 " 

so of course she must be kept respectable. ! though, my 
mother and sisters were respectable,” he ended ruefully 

“If they were not I do not know where you will go to find 
such was the hearty response. “ If Miss Katie turns out as 
good as her aunts she will be a daughter to gladden your heart 
and more of a lady she cannot need to be.” 

“ Perhaps you and I have not the right notion of a lady ” 
replied Stephen. “Anyway here comes Katie to answer for 
herself.” 

A pretty girl of about thirteen came into the room with her 
mother ; a little shy and a little full of consequence, as was but 
natural under the circumstances, and half-way between sorrow 
at leaving her home and curiosity with regard to her next 
abode. 

“ George ! ” cried Mrs. Taylor with delight, "well, I am 
surprised to see you, and glad, I need not say. Johnny did not 
tell me who was here. You will drink tea with us. Katie ! run 
and tell Jenny to get a chop for your uncle’s tea at once.” 

“ So that is my little niece,” observed George, as Katie was 
thus safely disposed of. “ A nice-looking maid, Alice, but mind 
you do not spoil her.” 

“ Spoil her! Why I am bringing her up as any lad) s 
•daughter might be trained, and she is as gentle and nice in her 
ways as you could want. We are giving her the best o 
teaching, so that she may have a chance of making her way m 

the world.” b , » 

“I thought to have seen her treading in her aunts ua >^» 
said George, who had wedded and eaily lost one o 10 
aunts. "It is strange to me to find her brought up in a V 1 J\ 
doubtless you know best, only do not train hei to 

she forgets father and mother.” , A f f » 

“ As if it was likely that our Katre should do that . 
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“ I am improving t^ e 


, TayK* indig n o ntl ^‘ 

t J^y^ en 


it 


is 


II. 


( avered in her plan. For the sake 0 f 
_ nrl Mrs. Taylor per- cldres s to a private house, she 
, G Lh education and t d wor ked late and early. 

'tS in one direction andano ^ ^ part ^ ^ 

WhileK atie,vaS Tree supervising and checking housekeeper, 
at the Mulberry ^ee t t and idleness became well 
7 .._M and men, till an t u mve amazinfflv. \ 


at *.**- ft l disnon^v 

barmaid, and m en > 11 busin ess throve amazingly. When 
niffh impossible, ana ^ jnn and played the part of a 

home sn & _„^_f„it v laid aside was soent in 


nigh lmp^-- - ignored the mu ^ Ul 

Katie was at home s & ^ carefu n y laid aside was spent in 

private lady. The m y ^ visits to t he houses of the most 
part on equipping and j n part on providing for a 

eligible of her sc 10 seas ’i de or some fashionable resort, on 
summer holiday a always instructed to provide herself 

which occasions . e se l e ct circle. Some of these 

with a companion rom j^ rs< Taylor a little odd, but 

t r s P eaet n of theMulberry Tree never leaked out and at the end 

wti,: .he" ** ^ 

Her letters home filled her mother’s heart with delight, and « 
approval even from her still doubting father ; the language was 
so correct, so elegant ; the descriptions were so vivi , 
sentiments so thoroughly what they should be. besic es, . 
making acquaintance with here a graf and there a aion > 
the titles sounded sweet in Mrs. Taylor’s ears. {0 

Two years rolled by, and the stay in Geirnany 
an end. An English situation awaited Katie, U ^ te p] 1 en 
entering upon it she paid a flying visit to her home. ^ ^ 
met his daughter at the station, and hardly lecognis the 
elegant young lady who stepped out of the train, scan gjj e 
group on the platform with a somewhat anxious eye. a nd 

however, seemingly glad to be once more with her P ar f_ ^ch 

thf* fpolinrr r\f i- * „ Cf T nlinflV ,\.p 


’ bv b ltv ^ ^ mv.v 0 jflll 

the feeling of constraint soon wore off. Johnny W j S fld er 
a cub for her, it is true, but even he was tolerate 11 


wm 
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circumstances and for the short time u P r u 
have taken her to the church mH v, ather Would fain 
tea party for the second of the ’two evenTngTof th a 

Katie begged to be allowed to have th l ^ V ' Slt; but 
ourselves, just happy and easy indoors together Tr t0 

some time before I have a chance nf b . . r ’ for !t ma y be 
So that visit came an and a °XSbT T 
and another, and Katie found no time for a holiday a "° ther ' 
At length came a somewhat distracted little letter from her 
Dear mother, -I am m a little trouble. The Hartfords arc 
making a country tour and are eoming i„,„ our county _„ 0 Z 

than that, hey - are coming to our own town, and will as like^ 
as not make the Mulberry Tree their headquarters for a da • 
or two. I have tried in vain to avoid eoming with them, as 
they fancy— and I have not contradicted them— that I belong 

to the Taylors, of H shire. Can you make it right with mv 

father ? ” 3 

This was a perplexing matter, for Stephen had never been 
initiated into the full mysteries of Katie’s training, and had 
frequently expressed his disapproval of what he did know. 
That he should consent not to recognise his own daughter was 
more than could be expected of him. It cost his wife many 
tears and many arguments before she wrung a conditional 
promise from him. 

As Katie had foreseen, the Hartfords, the distinguished 
family in which she acted as companion governess to the elder 
daughters, settled themselves for some days at the Mulberry 
Tree. The quaint, sleepy old town lying on the sunny bosom 
of a gentle hill, and the lovely wooded country round about it, 
pleased the elders of the party, and Miss Taylor was aware 
that her wishes would not be very highly regarded even if she 
dared to utter them. Mr. Hartford complained on the second 
morning of his stay that inquire as often as he would for the 
landlord he was always at his private house, and the >on could 
not give all the information with regard to the history and 
antiquities of the neighbourhood that lie expected to get fiorn 
the elder man. Mr. Taylor was not ill, he was assured, and 
this made him suppose that he was singularly nq, i^ent \u 
regard to his business. Katie said nothing, she viiev 
the reason of her father’s absence from his post. 

That evening she managed upon some pretence to run 
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508 — abo ut her mother. Her father 

fl p viI]a and fhng her felt that she loved him now 

.she feared to meet, thoug ^ came in upon t icm, and she 

.TnKdrimSy he putting her firmly from hi*. 

-No, no, my f 1 . sa shame you by cU.rn.ng you before 
-I, can't be so. I »' 1 "° t be father to you here and a 

your fine friends, but i ^ take care not to meet y ou 

regard to you, but I will not harbour 

you under my roof.” ^ away upon him, and Katie 

Prayers anc I team < weeping bitterly, 

took her way back mu lberry leaf is turned to satin 

“ A h, Alice. • ■ Unde G eorge, whom chance had 

brought tollhouse in time to witness the conclusion of this 
interview. 


'"I'iSs eyes, too, were full of tears .tears of mortification as 
well as distress. She thought both George and her husband 
were a little hard, but she had not wherewithal to answer them. 


III. 


Time went on again, and the Taylors knew but little of their 
daughter. She wrote, after some long interval, to tell them that 
a gentleman, a friend of the Hartfords’, with whom she was still 
living, had asked her to marry him. She had refused, on the 
score of her inferiority of position, but he was insistent, and in 
such a case there could be no need for her to explain the real 
circumstances of her birth and extraction. He sought her foi 
herself alone, he said, and why need she hesitate to take him at 
his word ? 

Mrs. 1 aylor saw no reason why, and marvelled at Stephen s 
scrupulous conscience when he wrote back to the effect that, as 
befoie, Katie must choose between him and her ambition. ^ 
she married this man with a lie standing between him and ber ’ 
she must be prepared to take the consequences. For his p a 'b 
he had always striven to lead an honest life, and she must not 


' an nonest niv., 

expect him to consent to a tacit fraud. He was not sure that he 

was fulfill: — T-* - . 


f i Air . c iraua. rie 

man U v w h°le duty in holding his tongue towards t 

prevent nT S ' 1C P ro P osed to marry, but he could not resolve 
ie possible happiness of his daughter. 


FROM MULBERRY 



In vain Mrs. Taylor protested, and urged and e , • 
it was by her exertions, her scheming her self i C ? Iained that 
lf ' dema1 ’ tha t Katie 


had been raised to this position 
that Katie was his daughter, and £ k ° f 

the same rule of right and wrong He t ght , to be sub J<*t to 
sought more the society of Tohnnv an i^i m °° dily away, 

Johnny’s, who now ruled the whole establish '" fc ° f 
Mulberry Tree, and Katie's illustrious weda ' at the 

from the editors of the fashionable papers ta’Lne'T' 

Mrs. Taylor devoured these notices wiKZ, d T ” 

an insatiable reader of ail society scraps from that ,L forth 
bhe woke twenty t.mes a night from excitement, after readih « 
that Katie had given a dance or a tennis party, and that such 
and such a celebnty was present. Sometimes the fashionable 
lady found time to write a letter to her mother. 

Then came a blank time when letters and paragraphs in the 
papers alike gave no news to satisfy Mrs. Taylor’s lon<bn*s 
For three long months she waited, and then one morning & came 
a letter to Stephen. S 

“ Dear father— I am very ill and I want to ask you to forgive 
me for all I have done to vex you. You need not tell me how 
much that has been, for since I have been laid by thus helpless 
I have seen only too clearly what your daughter should have 
been, and was not. You were right in all ways, for like 
Tennyson’s Lady Burleigh I have proved unequal to the burden 
of an honour unto which I was not born. I have told John the 
whole truth and he has forgiven me. Can you forgive me too, 
and let me come home again to win back my strength ? ” 

So she came back, and they were full of tenderness towards 
one another, but the mulberry leaf had become so thoroughly 
satin that Katie could never any more be true 
Stephen and to Alice. 


daughter 





